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OLD EDWARDS. 
(Continued from page 130.) 

« SIR,” said the stranger, who had 
looked earnestly in Harley’s face during 
the last part of his discourse, “Is not 
our name Harley?” “It is,” replied 
he; ‘I am ashamed to say I have for- 
gotten yours.” ‘* You may well have 
forgotten my face,” said the stranger 
“tis a long time since you saw it; but 
possibly you may remember something | 
of old Edwards !—“* Edwards!” ex- | 
claimed Harley; “Oh Heavens! and 
sprung to embrace him, “ Let me clasp 
those knees upon which I have sat so 
often: Edwards!—1 shall never forget 
that fireside, round which I have been 
so happy! but where, where have you 
been? where is Jack? where is your 
daughter ? how has it fared with them, 
when Fortune, I fear, has been so un- 
kind to you!” —“ ’Tis a long tale,” re- 
plied Edwards, “ but I will try to tell 
you it as we walk.” When you was at 
school in the neighbourhood, you re- 

BS member me at Southhill; that farm 
had been possessed by my father, 
grandfather, and _ great-grandfather, 
which last was a younger brother of 
that very man’s ancestor who is now 
lord of the manor. I thought, I man- 
aged it, as they had done, with pru- 
dence; I paid my rent regularly as it | 

| became due, and had always as much | 
| behind as gave bread to me and my | 
children. But my last lease was out 
soon after you left that part of the coun- 
try ; and the squire, who had lately got 
a London attorney, for his steward, | 
would not renew it, because, he said, 
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he did not choose to have any farm un-. 
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der three hundred pounds a year va- 
lue on his estate; but offered to give 
me the preference on the same terms 
with another, if I chose to take the one 
he had marked out; of which mine was 
apart. ‘ What could I do, Mr. Har- 
ley? I feared the undertaking was too 
great for me; yet to leave, at my age, 
the house I had lived in from my cra- 
dle! I could not, Mr. Harley, I could 
not; there was nota tree I did not look 
on as my father, my brother, or my 
child: so I even ran the risque, and 
took the. ’squire’s offer. of the whole. 
But I had soon reason to repent of my 
bargain; the steward ‘had taken:care 
that my former farm should be the best 
land of the division. I was obliged to 
hire more servants, and I could not 
have my eye over them all; some un- 
favourable seasons followed one anoth- 
er, and I found my affairs entangling 
on my hands. ‘T’o add to my distress 
a considerable corn factor, turned bank- 
rupt with a considerable sum of mine 
in his possession: I failed paying my 
rent so punctually as I was won’t to do, 
and the same steward had my stock 
taken in execution a few days after. 

So, Mr. Harley, there was an end to 
my prosperity. However, there was 
as much produced from the sale of my 
effects as paid my debts, and saved me 
from a jail; I thank God, I wrong’d 
no man, and the world could never 
charge me with dishonesty. Had you 
seen us, Mr. Harley, when we were 
turned out of Southhill, [ am sure you 
would have wept at the sight: you re- 
member old Trusty my shag house 
dog; I shall never forget it while E 
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live; the poor creature was blind with 
age, and could scarce crawl after us to 
the door; he went, however, as far as 


the gooseberry bush ; that you may re-, 


member stood on the left side of the 


rd; he was won’t to bask in the sun’ 
ya 


there; when he had reached that spot, 
he stopped; we went on: I called 


to him ; he wagged his tail, but did not 


stir: I called again; he laid down; I 
whistled and cried, Trusty! he gave a 
short howl, and died! 1 could have lain 
down and died too; but God gave me 
strength to live for my children.” The 
old man now paused a moment to take 


breath. He eyed Harley’s face ; it was, 


bathed with tears : the story was grown 
familiar to himself; he dropped one 
tcar and no more. “Though I was 
poor,” continued he, “I was not alto- 
gether without credit. A gentleman, in 
the neighbourhood, who had a smail 
farm unoccupied at the time, offered to 
jet me have it, on giving security for 
the rent; which I procured. It was 
a piece of. ground which required 
management ¢e make any thing of ; but 
it was nearly within the compass of my 
son’s labour and my own. We exert- 
ed all our industry to bring it into 
some heart. We began to succeed to- 
lerably, and lived contented on its pro- 
duce, when an unlucky accident brought 
us under the displeasure of a neigh- 
bouring justice of the peace, and broke 
all our family happiness again. 
son was a remarkable good shooter ; he 
had ‘@lways kept a pointer on our for- 
mer farm, and thought no harm in doing 
so now; when one day, having sprung 
a covey of birds in our own ground, 
the dog, of his accord, followed them 
into the justice’s. My son laid down 
his gun, and went after the dog to 
bring him back : the game-keeper, who 
had marked the birds, came up, and 
secing the pointer, shot him, just asm 
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|ed his gun out of his hands’and yy 
ithe but end felled him to the ground! 
( To be continued. ) 


i ——— ¢ Oo : 
WIDOW GRIZZLE.— cha acter. 


| Mrs. Grizzle, in the sixty-first ye 
of her age! remembers that she oy 
was handsome, but forgets that it y, 
| near forty years ago: she thinks hersg 
' still handsome, or at least very /ikeab), 
| The pardonable affectations of }; 
‘youth and beauty, unpardonably conj. 
| nue to increase even with her years, anj 
aredoubly exerted in hopes of concealigy 
}them. All the gaudy, glittering pan 
of dress which rather degraded tha 
adorned her beauty in its bloom, no 
expose to the justest ridicule, her shry. 
elled carcase. She totters under ty 
load of her jewels, and embroiderie, 
which like so many Egyptian hien 
glyphics, serve only to authenticate th 
venerable antiquity of this augy 
mummy, whose eyes dimly twink 
tenderness. 
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Self love, kept within proper bount 
is a natural and useful sentiment. | 
is in truth social love, also, the spriny 
of many good actions, and of few rid. 
culous ones. But se/f flattery is onh 
the ape, or caricatura of the former, a 
resembles it no more than is necessan 
to heighten ridicule. Like other fla 
tery, it is most profusely bestowed, aml 
greedily swallowed where it is the leas 
deserved. 
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GOOD HUMOTR. 


Good humour is almost always mis 
taken for good nature, a man who talks 
much, and cheerfully, laughs readily and 
‘makes the ton of the company, be it 

what it will, is, without farther enqui: 





Some of these good natured creature 


y lay out their whole stock to great ad-f 


ry, pronounced a good natured may 
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Son approached. The creature fell;| vantage in a mixed company, and re 
my son ran up to him: he died with a| serve a very considerable deal of il 
complaining sort of cry at his master’s | nature to dispose of among those who 
feet, Jack could not bear it no longer; | depend upon them, and where they can 
but flying at the game keeper, wrench- || dispose of it with impunity. 
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ind yim A man of complaisant vices is at the |jder us callous to those tender feelings 
TOundilmBad of fashionable good nature. If in} which should be excited by the woes 
hours of riot and excess he has no } of others. 
lof his own, but cheerfully adopts — 
- vices of the majority of the compa- A CHARACTER. 
UTE ye ; assists them in their frolics, and Will Flighty had neither the advantages of 
he Ong ds them money for their wants Seeie education nor polite company to refine his man- 
t it athizine proflic ners ; yet, being desirous of distinguishing him- 
s he 7 ese pene er h & at Higacy self from the vulgar, has caught up some polite 
ij ‘sie ascribed to an yer austible fund phrases, which he is sure to introduce into his 
tke abl good nature ; tho’ at the same time, | discourse upon every opportunity, and by chis 
of k. - best natured man alive; is known Sree safe has ws ¢ such meyer, home and 
. See ere coarse in conversation, as is truly ridicuious. 
Cont). apie , ’ 
. la tyrannize Over, and starve his wife || wi is, however, not always very happy in the 
S, andiid children, starve his family or sell || application of his fine words; one newly ac- 


ter, 





Cealing is country. quired, like the youngest child, is his favourite, 
& pary which he uses upon every occasion, whether 
d the Sr proper or not. Once Will had heard a lady 
A COMPARISON. called the paragon of her sex; but this was too 
» 0 long a word to be remembered by Will; yet 


‘Shri. Women in affairs of love may be he must be playing it off on the first servant 
er th ompared to spiders, who spread their | girl he encountered, calling her a hexagon of 


ler; imsy webs around them, and set beauty: Betty not comprehending the supposed 
Ties, fine compliment, applied to her master for an 


hier ratching in the middle, while the gid- explanation, but was greatly mortified to find 
‘te thm flies are buzzing around, until they she had been only called a sixssided thing. 
uguymmend one entangled in their net, then | Another time Will was told of an elderly gen- 


hu tleman being quite enamoured with a certain 
vinkkmeey secure the prey ;—or rather, they girls ** He appears,” cried Will, ‘to be quite 


re like anglers flies, that skip or glide superannuated with the wench.” Infatuated, I 
long the stream, the fish pursues the | fancy he meant; his friend, however, only 





littering bait, which seems to fly their smiled, a wepheds Oh. hae hates 
u : 7 ° . she has ma im an efore this 
nod pursuit, until one of them catches ||j;505 en ee ee 

t, and finds a hook fast in his throat. | Although there may be few so very ignerant 
as to make such gross blunders as these, yer 
certainly an easy unaffected mode of expres- 
onl SIMPLICITY OF DRESS. sion, either in common conversation or letter 


Oring 
ry DG ee 
rid. 


‘ - ; writing, is the most graceful and commend- 
and Simplicity can scarce be carried too} ,))..°” ‘ 


sanietar; provided it be not so singular as | 
fa-Mto excite a degree of ridicule. ‘The 


anim same caution may be requisite with re-|| As Suett and Bannister were walking one 
day, a fellow on the top of one of the stage 

- 7 ° b 

«sR gard to the value of your dress: though coaches, roared out, ** How are you Dicky Gos- 


splendor be not necessary, you Must Fe- Il ¢i4 2” “ How should that man know me,” 
move all appearance of poverty, the|/exciaimed Suett. ‘ Easy enough,” replied 
ladies being rarely sagacious enough to Baanister, 6s don’t you see he is on the Stage.” 
acknowledge beauty through the dis- bane 

guise of poverty. Indeed, I believe A fire happening at a public house, a fellow 


sometimes they mistake grandeur of in the croud constantly importuned the engi- 
neer to play against the wainscot. On being 


dress for beauty of — told it was in no danger, **1 am sorry for 
that,” said he, “ for I have a long score upon 
m it, I shall never be able to pay.” 


To lighten our own sufferings by j; ieaiimtais 
comparing them with those of others,|) 7 ouis XIV. one day said to the duke of 
is truly philosophic ; but that firmness Schomberg, ** Had it not been for your Feli- 
of mind, or rather roughness of heart, || gion, you would have long since beeg @ Mars 


; ’ France. “Sire,” replied the duke 
n shal of France. ‘Sire, | ’ 
which enables us to hear of our ow ‘¢ since your majesty thinks me worthy of that 


misfortunes with calmness and compo-|| rank, I am satisfied; I aimed at nothing 
sure, is, in general, but too apt to ren-1! more.” 
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TO LIEUTENANT 


1¥ there’s on earth a bliss that never cloys, 
Is not beneficence that first of joys? 

Say, for thou hast the happiness to know, 
How sweet to mitigate a brother’s woe! 

To bind his grateful heart a willing slave, 
In ties still stronger than what nature gave! 
Oh ! blissful union, I can never prove, 
Where friendship dignifies fraternal love ! 
But ah “iow much more exquisitely bless’d 
To sooth the anguish of a parent’s breast ! 
To bid the frowns of adverse fortune cease, 
And peur upon him competence and peace ! 
To see the hoary father’s languid eye, 
Again enlivened with paternal joy! 

To teach the tear of happiness to seek 

The reverend furrows of a mother’s cheek. 
How sweet to gratify with filial care, 





Each want, each wish, their slightest looks 


declare ! 
Long may’st thou exercise the pious task! 
The highest pleasure such a heart can ask, 
I ong may the fond parental pray’r arise, 
Which still must meet acceptance in the skies ! 
And to thy merit, and their pray’rs be given, 
Each blessing ever tasted under heaven! © 
Death of one parent has my youth bereft, 
Yet heaven was bounteous in the one it left ! 
Ah ! would the gods bestow the pow’r on me, 
In acts of duty but to copy thee! 
How pleasing would the task appear, 
From the dear widow’s eye, to wipe each 

mournful tear. 
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ANACREON PARODIED, 


To a limner drawing a favourite Spaniel. 


Happiest of the spaniel race, 
Painter with thy colours grace, 
Draw his forehead large and high, 
Draw his blue and humid eye, 
Draw his neck so smooth and round, 
Little neck with ribbons bound; 
And the spreading even back, 
Soft, and sleek, and glossy black ; 
And the tail that gently twines, 
Like the tendrils of the vines ; 
And the silky twisted hair. 
Shading tiick the velvet ear ; 
Velvet ears, which hanging low, 
O’er the little temples flow. 

With thy utmost skill express, 
Nature in her richest dress. 
Limpid rivers smoothly flowing, 
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TO MISS EMILY Eat, 


Long has my lyre neglected lain, 
Long has dull business fill’d my brain 

And not one muse been kind: ° 
No draughts of Helicon my drink, 
Nor on Parnassus slept a wink, 

T’ inspire a youthful mind. 

I sung of various deeds, and charms, 

Of feats of love, and feats of arms, 
A thousand other things, 

Till conscicus I no music made, 

I tore my paper, hung my head, 

And broke my feeble strings, 
But Love, he, tho’ an infant, sways, 
And the whole universe obess 

The dictates he enjoins ; 

Tis he commands,—** Resume thy lyre, 
And if Apollo won’t inspire, 

My pow’r shall grace thy lines.” 
Obedient to the youth’s command, 
The pen once more I take in hand, 

And this alone would prove, 

If verse, can tenderer thoughts convey, 
Or in more moving accents say, 

»Tis you alone I love. 

The soldier thus in time of peace, 


Blesses his home where tumults cease, 


And safe from danger lives: 
But if the trumpet’s shrill alarms 
Cails forth the gen’rous youth to arms, 
His former fire revives. 


ED Qt 
THE TEARS OF BEAUTY. 


Coy Beauty’s blush is passing sweet, 

And sweet the bashful smile she wears; 
But Love and Admiration meet, 

In Beauty, glist’ning through her tears. 
Most sweet the cowslip in its dews, 

Most sweet the sun thro’ show’rs appears, 
Most sweet the meads where streamlets 002 

And sweetest beauty in her tears. 
On earth one object is divine— 

The heart which Sympathy endears; 
Tis Beauty’s self at Pity’s shrine, 

With roses glist’ning thro’ her tears. 
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A Yorkshire man! and ostler still ! 
Ere this you might have been, 
Had you employ’d your native skill, 
Landlord, and kept the inn. 
Ah! sir, quoth John, here *twill ne’er do, 
For dang it! meyster’s Yorkshire too! 
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The golden hair that Mary wears, Ss 
Is her’s: who would have thought it? 
She swears ’tis her’s; and true she swears, 


For I know where she bought it. 
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Orchards by those rivers blowing ; 
Curling woodbines, myrtle shade, 
And the gay enamel’d mead ; 

Where the linnets set and sing, 
Little sportlings of the spring ; 
Where the breathing field and grave, 
Sooth the heart and kindle love. 
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